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That makes ambition vertue,: O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Steed,and the fhri 1 T rumpe. 

The fpirit- ftirringDrummc,the eare-peircing Fife; 

The royall Banncr,and all quality. 

Pride, pompc, and circumftance of glorious vvarre. 

And O ye mortall Bngities.whofe wide throates. 

The immortall louts great clamor counterfeit; 

Farewell, Othello’s Occupation’s gone, 
lag. Iftpoffiblemy Lord^ 

Oth* Villaine,be fure thou prone my Loue a whore. 

Be fure of it,giue me the oeuler proofe. 

Or by the worth of mans eternall foulc, 

Thou hadft bin b&terhaue beene borne a dog, 

Then anfwcr my wak’d wrath. 
lag. Ift come to this ? 

Oth. Make me to fee’t,or at the leaf! fo proue it. 

That the probation, bearc no hiuge,nor loope, 

To hang a doubt on „• or woe vpon thy life. 
lag. My noble Lord. 

Otb. If thou doeft Qander her, and torture mej 
Neuer pray more, abandon all remorcc. 

On horrors head.horrors accumilate : 

Do deeds, to makcheauen weepe,all earth amaz’d. 

For nothing canft thou to damnation ad greater then that,. 

lag. O grace, O heauen defend me. 

Are you a man.haue you a foule or fence > 

God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched foole. 

That liueffto make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,takenote,take note,0 world, 

To be direct and honeft,is not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit,and from hence, 

I’lelouc no fricnd,fince loue brecdesfuch offence*. 

Oth. Nay ftay,thou fhouldft be honeft. 
lag. I fhould be wife,for honeftie’s a foole. 

And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,you are eaten^vp with paffion, 

I doe repent ms that I put.it to you,. 
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You would be fatisfied. 

Oth. \tfould,nay,Iwil!. 

lag. And may, but how,how fatisfied my Lord ? 

Would you, the fuperuifor gr.pffcly gape on. 

Behold her topt ? 

Oth. Death and damnation — oh. 

Jag. It were a tedious difficulty I thinke. 

To bring em to that profpe£f,dam cm then, 

Ifeuermortalleycs did fee them boulftcr 
More then their owne; what tben,how then ? 

What fhall I fay ? where’s fatisfa&ion ? 

It is impoffible you fhould fee this. 

Were they as prime as Goatcs,as hot as Monkies, 

As fait as VV dues, in pride; and fooles as groffe. 

As ignorance made drunke : But yet I fay, 

Ifimputation and ftrong dreumftanees. 

Which leade dire&ly to the doore of truth. 

Will giue ycu fatisfa6iion,you may ha’t. 

Oth. Giue me a liuing reafon,that {bee’s difloyall* 

_ U l- I doe not like the office^ 

But fith I am enter'd into this caufc To farre, 

Prickt to’t by foolifn honefty and loue, 

I will goe on : I lay with Cafsio lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth,! could not fleep,. 

There are a kinde of men foloofe of foule. 

That in their flecpcs will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsia: 

In fleepc I heard him fay f Sweetc Defdemona, 

Let vs be merry, let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir, would he gripe and wring my hand, 

Gry out,fwectccrcature,and then kiffe me hard. 

As if he pluckt vp kiffes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my lips 5 then layed his leg 
Ouer my thigh, and figh’d 5 and kiffed,and then 
Cried, curfed fatc,tbat gauc thee to the Moore, 

Otb. O MonftrouSj.monftrous^ 

ty' Nay 3 this vvasbuthisdreame. 
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